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an honoured place adorning the walls of this old chateau
where I have anchored with most of my belongings in my
advanced age.

During my last few years at home, before leaving for
India, I had better opportunities of seeing something of
English life than generally falls to the lot of a boy of my
age. I suppose that the fact of my having been much
abroad made me somewhat forward and bumptious, so
that I claimed to be quite "grown up" and fit for " society "
at an early age. My cousin, Sir John Rivett-Carnac, who
then sat for Lymington, had to be in town for the session,
and used to lend me a horse to ride in the Row, and would
take me down to Lymington, where he had the celebrated
Royal Yacht Squadron cutter the Heroine, and make me
help in canvassing at the elections. He could always
manage, too, to get me a seat in or under the gallery
whenever I wanted to go down to the House. I thus got
to know some of his Parliamentary friends, who were
certainly most tolerant to me, a bumptious boy. The
Palmerston - Boileau connection also assisted me, as John
Boileau was then Private Secretary to his kinsman, Lord
John Russell. My youngest sister, too, was engaged to be
married to Tilghman - Huskisson, the nephew and heir of
Huskisson, the Minister, whose tragic death on the occa-
sion of the opening of the first railway in England is well
known. My future brother-in-law had a delightful place,
which had belonged to his uncle, with excellent shoot-
ing, at Eartham Park, near Chichester. He was " Eton"
and "Third Trinity/7 and he had a coterie of friends of
the same mark, who used to gather occasionally at Eartham,
.where I was welcomed by him after the manner that the
young brother of the lady is generally spoilt by the fiance.
At Eartham I met Ogle, a grand Northumberland squire,
who had been noted in the boats at Eton, and was a great
favourite in the set. Then there was G, Shaw - Lefevre,
little Gurdon, who went by the name of the ** Waxen
Chatterer," and J* St Aubyo. My kinsman, Frank Boileau,